One drowned in the river, one killed a supplier
Abscond to castle, as Shakespeare reborn,
With truimp and glow, unlike a widow lorn,
My dear Death, blessed the renown with own choice,
Amid the disastrous echoing voice,
"Innocence is beauty, beauty is innocence",
Forget and neglect they, to thrive for sense.
Free me, from this nasty, brutish world groan,
Corne quick, come, before spirit dry and drown.

NECESSITY
Oh, charity, the opulent favour,
To their impious motives and desire,
In the augment of hunger and tumult,
Distress and starvation, a state of prostrate,
Uncare the needy and neglect their state,
Emerged mind to half-charity relate,
Ill-fortune, insufficient their need,
Fancy they, answers other than heed.
Like landlady's lap-dog wags and licks,
Like frolicsome monkey mocks and tricks,
Get flavoured fortified feed in favour,
Unknown the tricks to the needy beggar,
Charity is not only cause to needy,
But need also, fawning and buffoonary.